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THE LAW OK JIEWSPAPKRS.
who do iiot'jclve express notice to

il,L .ontiS?" ri.lUrua a. wishing to continue

mum ur.KntheTn.lH.fw.Huto.i,d . .r-til all nrrH-- "

that his frienns were not permuted to
If what he says be half true, the rij;
ruffrage is as completely destroyed in
timoie, by the Americans, m it w
Knnsns by the Democrats. And the
mocrRcy of Baltimore don t seem to
the process when they are the victin
If such scenes nro tolerated, the lib
of the country are gone.

JtegrThe Luch Family are again in t

and will give one of their admirable
cr.ts..nJt J.hft.r'T : 'V :'3ouo

Cul r tniuiicnt iidverlUueuU munt be pui.l

A.iviUeiui.U not Lnvinj? tho nnmhurof l;or- -

X oii.iiitirke.l on copy, will u cuuunucu uut..
bill, lud ttccorJinuly.

KUSINIiSM DIUEOTOHY.
LAWVBKS.

T. A. PLANTS, Attorney and Councelor
lit l,aw, Voiueroy. ( Orlleo til tho P"'rj.H"jy.- -

.TTT.Ti- -" 7 jiioa s. kahiiart.
uamva Sr EATtll ART. Attorneys at;. Homerov, O. All buslnes enirusteu 10 ineir
.r. will receive iiromiit attention.

THOMAS CARLETON, Attorney and
('..miwlor nt l aw. Offlee, l.lnn Street, est side,
. . -- ...i ! I v..,',ili' KhM ktore. I lOlie

Hou'e. All bii.lnoss enlrutod to
hit care will receive prompt mem

u v r:nSs".AK ,K ami H

S.I

In ,he firia-iiam- o of CONST ABBE &
ftiNSTAKI.K. Attorneys at Law, will V'"-

-

tlr, Sl:.t Court of Ohio and the JT. 'X"1";-OtH-
ce,

State atreut, Athena, Athens tii.,Q.jJJ- pHYKICIASH.

A . 871' A T I i I C K , Physician and Surgeon,
Mason I'll v. Va. AMctills to the country promptly

BANKKRP.

DANIEL A IlATli BURN, Bankets,
Itiink Block, fMurt-atrce- l, l'omeroy,0. Collections
iimoIo ind proniptljfjri'iiiltlwd 1

.

"TiKWi'oTiS i KOt KKUES Vl.)TIIlS(i.

IS A A C F A LLE1L. "Clolhtiir. Ciroi er and...... ... ..I....... I,.. i.n .. Ill' .
ll.v i;,u H 1) lirst Mlirn IM" -

Jeuniiii:' u r tho Kolling-Mi- ll

fountrv Mercliiinl
examine

cooll'l

o.
rei"'-i- ' "are

cull and my ws "i " r.,.
nt Hu t I cmilHil ue unuerioii. L

6. BRANCH

SV. I'UALL.

retpeitniuv

& CO., Uealers in
tilMKIN ,, rit iv -

i BJ 11...
Kast side of U .iirtatroei, inreu ........ .....

corner of Kron', '
"sT o V KS TIN W A ftV..

J. Matiufiwiurer of luiw.iii- -

mill DonU rin every variety oi motes, ui, .........
street. I'liiiiiTuv. ilL.

ai i i,T.s-ai- (hnks.
J7V7J'ONT:tT,"Proprietor"Middleport

Fuclory and Hliinlnir itiiii.wiu mi

Holiierov,

Illlllllll.il I, , llli'i . ' .

addrcsainir or applying to hint at MiddleimrU

Diy

Sash

i t'ir ai SAW MILL. Front street, Pom- -

erov. near Karr's K.in. Mai H. Nye, Proprloier.
I.uinher sawed to order on short notice. Plastering

r,.r sale. 1 1

lath constantly onjiuud,
MU'RDOCK & NYE. Proprietors Coal- -

ridge Flourlnir Mill, Homeroy, and Crystal Flour-I.i- r

Mill, Coalport. Cash paid Tor Wheat at all
times. ll

KEVGERVILLE Steam Grist Mill N.
Stewart, Proprietor has been recently rebuilt, and
Is now prepared to do good work promptly.

J0"lTNTDXrIS, has his Planing Ma- -

i t.. l.... ....r. iv. iii irooil order, and'..mi.t iiit oneratlun. Floijolljr, WKiither-boar.lili-

oie.. kupt constantly on hand, to till orders
J K WEI.KY.

PKTEU LAMBRECilT. Watchmaker i
nealerln Watches, Clocks. Jewelry mil Kancy
,...;i..u r..n.t Mtreol. lielow llie new
Hi. nnn. Poinerov. Watches, Clocks
carefully repaired n short aeliee.

0

J'J.

11T.

and
Hanking
Jewelry

I

W AU51IER. Watchmaker and Jew- -

. n ml whrtlrtklllltT Mild retail dealer In Watches,
Clocks. 'Jewel rv and banc)' Uoons. rwn.,uuit
the KemlHgtoii House, Pomeroy. Prtl ularuileu- -

tlon paid to repiurlngailjiflloles lu my line. 1M

" HO I lis AXDSUOKS.

t7W 1 IITESi I) E, jManulaoturer of Boots
and KhuM. Front Street, three rt..or above Htone
bridge. The Wast of work, for Ladies ftud entle- -

nien. made to rder.
"HOTELS.

tLS7TlWEL7 STAGE 0FFICE,"four
doors bclbw the KolIUig Mill, 1'oiueroy, O. M. A.
Webster, Proprietor..

LKATHKK UE'ALEk.S.

IViQUlGGkSMirHrLeather Dealere
. ind Flndore, Court street, 3 dnora below the Bank,
- and opposite Bra nch'a Store, Homeroy, O. 4t1i40

MANUFACTURES.

POMEROY ilollinfr-IVli- ll Co. have con
stanlly on nand, and make lo order, a superior
nnuiitv of Iron r all sizes. Orders promptly exe- -

' cuted.'by BMilieution to Hie Agent at the .11111, or lo
L. V. POTTER, Cisiclnnatl.

COALPORT Salt Company. Office in
Cooper's Building Coalport, 6. Salt for Country
trade. Retail, thirty-fiv- e cents per bushel. 1

SUGAR-RU- N Salt Company. Salt twen
- tv-n- cents nor bushel. Oflico near Ihe Furnace.

1
" C. OKA T, Agent

POMEROY 8alt Company. Salt thirty- -
flvn eente oer btmhel. for Country Trade.

DAiiNEY Salt Comnanv. Coalport. Salt
thkrly-flrecen- ta per bushel for country trade.

lil.ACKK.MlTIilNG.

V. E. HUMPHREY. Blacksmith, in hU
....ui K.i Mill no- - hark of the Rank builrllnar. Ponieroy
Job Workofull kiuils. Horse-shooin- g, executed
with neatuesaanil dtspatcn. J '

PA i N'I'E KS GhAZI EHS.

V. LYMAN. Painter aud Glazier, back
room of P. Irfiusbrecht's Jewelry Store, west side
Court Mreet, iPoiuerojr, O. i- -i

KABJILEKY.

JOHN EISELSTIN, Saddle, Harness and
. Trunk Manufacturer, Frent Street, throe r.oors c

low Court. Pntnirnr. will execute all work en
trtisted to his era with aeatnssund Uisnatch. Snd

- dies gotten np In the neatest style.

JAMES WRIGHT. Saddle and Harness
Makor. fihoi, over Dlack and Katubum's store
Rutland, O. . i- -i

WAGON MAKING.

PETER CROSBIE, Wagon Maker. Mul- -

icrry alreet, wet side, three denrs. Hack street,
Pomeroy, Ohio. Manufacturer of Wagoim. Rug-jr1- e.

Carriages, esc. All orders filled on short
notice.

DENTISTRY.

IL U. WHALEY. Surgeon Dentist,
uin,'i Kuilrlinir Snl rlrr. i.uiiano nrm-- i

Mlddlepjr-rl.O- . All partioa pertaining
pri.t'e. '"" proiU per'ormi
upon at lit'Jii leji'i ll .IflSCd.

,Vc

l,.i dir..

tt
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'rilK FUTURE LIFE.
How aliiill I know Ihufl lu tlm upliure wliicb koaps

Tho dlHBinlioitiod spirit of tlio duul,
Wiiun nil of thoo ttiHltiino roulJ wither slsepa

And puriliesniuoiiKttie dunt we truudY

For I ithall feel the sting of ceunlK pain,
If tbvro I ineft thy guntlo prenuni'u not;

Nor hnnr the voice 1 love, nor read neuiu
III thy scroiicr eye the tender thought.

Will not th y own meek heiirt demand me there?
ThHt heart whoiie foiiduHt throbs to me were given?

My iiKinn on eurlb wun over In thy prayer,
Ami must thou never utter in Iieuveii?

In meadows fnnnfd Ky Heaven'Bltfe breathing wind,
lu the ruilondeuMi of Hint glorious sphere, ..

And larpn r movoineiits of the unfettered mind,
Will thou forgot the love that Joined usliure?

The lovo thnt lived through all tho stormy past,
And meukly with my hurslier nature bore,

Ami deuper Krew, and lendurer to the lust,
Khali ilexpire with life, and be no more?

A linpplor lot thnn tnlim, nud larger light.
A alt thoe thoro; for thou hunt bowed thy will

lu cheerful homage to Iho rule of right.
And lovcet all, and rendurest good for ill.

For mo, tlio sordid care in which I dwell,
Mirink. and oonsitme my heart, us hent the scroll;

And wruth hns left Its seur luat tire of hell
lius loft Its frightful sear upon luj soul.

Yet thou we orcst the glory of tho sky.
Wilt tluxi not keep the name beloved natno.

The suniu fair thoughtful brow, and gentle eye,
Lovlier in Heaven's swout ulimute, yet the suuieV

8hult thou teach lu thut calincrhome,
'I'lie wixdoiii that I learned so ill In this

Tho wisdom ahieh is love till 1 become
Thy tit compuniou In thut In nil of bliss?

HI :nnifu,V

MARTIN MAUURYi
OR,

Boy's Oatli of Vengeance.
SVLVANt't COBB,

"Get out!"
The man who said "Get out," stood

upon the upper step of fine houso in
thriving to u, and terrible frown was
upon his brow. He was merchant in
small way or, what is generally termed
in the country "store keeper." He was
well-to-d- o in the world, ot middle age,
and quite proud.

The person who was thus peremptorily
ordered by Peter Gooch to "get out," was

boy fair-hi.iie- d, bright-eyed- , intelligent-

-looking boy, of fourteen years. His
lip trembled as he stood upon the "raveled
walk and gazed the man in the face, and
fiery glow suft'used his handsome features.
He held small bundle in his hand, which
lie clutched with nervous foice.

"Get out!" repeated Mr. Gooch.
"I'm going, bir," the boy said, proudly;

and then sinking his voice low, pas-

sionate tone, he added. "But let me tell
you, sir, that will j-- live to be revenged
upon you! As sure as we both live, and

have sense and reason left, will have
vengeance!"

"Get out!" thundered the man, making
demonstrative morement with his foot.

M'fiied

The boy spoke not another word, but
turned quickly away, and was ere long,
beyond the bounds of the village. He
walked on until he had reached small
valley, out of sight of any human habita-
tion, ami here he sat down upon stone by
the road-sid- e. Thus far he' had borne up
without quiver, even; but his heart broke
down now, and resting his brow upon his
little bundle, he began to cry. He had
not sat long thus wlieu he realized that
some one had taken seat beside him.
He looked up, and saw white-haire- d old

n the
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man a man covered with the dust of
travel, and whose wet brow and labored
breathing told that he was woru and
wearv.

"Why do you weep thus, m child ?"
the old man asked in a weak, tremulous
tone.

The boy pondered a moment, and theti
answered

"Because I have been abused, sir."
"Abused ? And who litis done this "

"Peter Gooch did it, s r. lie has abused
rue a Ions w hile."

"Peter Gooch? Who is he?"
"He keeps store in the village."
"The one just over the hill here Day- -

ville."
"Yes, sir."
"And how has ho abused you, ray

child?"
In every way. He has beaten me; and

cursed me ; and called me names ; and
made me sleep in the barn; and made me
go without my supper; and ana

"T hat s enourlr. mv son. auu now
tell me why Peter "Gooch has done this."

"He has done it because because
"Speak plainly, and be not afraid that I

shall do thee harm. Now tell me all.'
The boy hesitated a while, and finally

said:
"I never meant lo do wrong I always

tried to do right but he wouldn't let me.
Sometimes 1 would forget, and then he
would abuse me. Then I would get an
gry and sulky, and he and his wife would

both cutt me about. 1 couidn i be a uog,
so thev made me ugly."

. - , . r , a .

"1 hey succeeaeu mating you oeiray
wicked spirit," said the old man, mean

ingly.
"Would you tamely bw down to

stripes that you did not deserve ?" the lad
asked, quickly, aod with flushed cheek.

A cloud crossed the deeply furrowed
features of the aged man, and his lip
auivered. He bowed his head moment,
and when he looked up, there was bright
drop upon the long, gray lashes.

"Mv son," he said, with strong emo
tion, "I have been obliged to bow lornany

stripe stripes heavy and humiliating
through along, dark life, simply because
muld not. or would not. bow when was
young.

TO t
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"But no one would bow lo such stripes
as have been put upon me," the boy re
turned, warmly, "I wouldn't submit.
have sworn," he continued, growing more
ardent, "to have revenge upon that proud
roan; and revenge I 11 have!

plate
tone.

JOUllNAL DEVOTED POLITICS, LITEltA JLTitE, ACUtlClJ LiTUltE. COMAIEKCE, AND NEWS.

What soil oi revenge d vou content

"Indoponrtoiit in ,XX - ' In iaotlilrtC.

POMEROY, TUESDAY. O c L'OBE K 26, 1 858.

T rlnn't know vet: but vengeance for
all the wrong he has done me I will have,
if I have to wait lor years. My iainer
died long ago and I can hardly remem-

ber him. Jy mother took care of me till

I was ten. Then my. mother died, and
the town gave me to Peter Gooch. Gooch
has called me a Drunkards Brat!" The
boy quivered as he spoke this, but added
quickly: "My father was a drunkard, sir;
but I was not to blame. Oh 1 when Mr.
Gooch called me that; and for nothing, too,
I have felt that I could kill him!"

Martin Mabury, for such was the boy's
name, had not exaggerated at all. He had
suffered much--mo- re than he couldtell
from the hands vf the imperious, hard-

hearted, passionate master he had served.
lie had borne it meekly at nrsc, dul wnen
bis passions got the mastery of his judg-
ment, he laid himself open to new trials.

It was some time after Martin had ceased
leaking ere the other replied; but finally

h spoke, and tears again came to his eyes,
ami his voice was more tremulous than
before: -

"Boy, you are going out friendless into
tho great world."

"Yes, sir," was the answer, slow and
thoughtfully.

"And you hope to carve out for your-

self a fortune?"
"I should like to, sir."
"But, at least, you wish to find Joy and

Peace."
"Yes, sir I do." This was spoken

quickly and earnestly.
"Then listen to me," the uld man con-

tinued, with an expression of kindness
which was not to be mistaken, "and I will
tell you the simple stoiy of a life which
may profit you. I was once a boy like

though now the frosts and snows
of four-scor- e winters are upon me. 1 was
happy once but, ah ! that was long ago.
The first cloud of my own that
arose upon the bright day of youth was
the desire of Revenge. I had been
wronged more deeply than you have been;
and 1 was older than yon are, too ; ro I
muat have felt it full as keenly. I vowed
to be revenged, and I was revenged. But

oh, God! upon myself! Upon
mvself. I eay. The moment I cherised a
settled enmity which looked to revenge for

its consummation, that moment my peace
of mind left me that moment a demon
entered my heart that robbed me of every

T .1. . 1 l. 1

lov. Unce 1 was in tne cnurcn-v.n- u

a still, small voice wliispereu, 'kokoive i

but I smothered it I would not listen.
Had I listened then what years of agony,
and what weight of sorrows, might! have
been spared. But no I would have re- -

ver.oe and 1 have had it!
The narrator slopped here and bowed

his head. A shudder passed quickly over
hirn. and, us if anxious to shut out the sad
memory as 60on as possible, he imme
diatelv resumed: My, boy, tor over
sixtv lontr years, not a (lay has passed that
I have not wished that 1 had listened to
that voice in the church-yar- d. 1 had ru
ined one who had given me a home
saw

But never, mind, I can tell you no more
now. You see an old man going back to
his native village to ask those who are left
of the kindred of the man upon whom
this vengeance fell to foraive him. Noed I
say more? If you hold a thought of ven--

let it be banished at once.'
Here the old man clasped his hands and

raised them toward heaven, with a sudden
burst of energy, he cried:

'Oh! Great God, spare him from the
demon.'

Martin began to cry again, but it was
oi.ly for a few moments, and when his
eyes were uiy he looked u ana piaceu ins
hand within that of his companion.

Thank you,' he said.
.. .. ,.T I r 0"ieeu 1 say mure;

'No, no.'
And can you forgive Peter Gooch ?'
Yes.'
Good. And now whither will you go?'
To the city.'

'Have you

'A little.' And as the boy spoke he
took out an old leather puise and showed
three half dollars and a few shillings in

smaller cojn
Is that all?'
All I have in the world in money, sir.
Let me lend you some. It is but lit

tle here.'
The old man handed forth a half-eagl- e.

Martin hesitated at first but he knew the
value of money at such a time, and he
finally took it.

Where will 1 nnd you 10 pay mis
back?'

If you find me at all, it will be at
Dayville.'

tilings Tctirl

yourself,

calling-u- p

revenged

money?'

What the place l am leaving:"
Yes.'

'And your name?'
Adam Blake.'

Martin had a faint recollection of bav
in" heard such a name, but he could not
call it clearly to mind

And they separated. One said 'Bless
you, sir!' And the other eaid 'God guard
and keep you'."

And when Martin Mabury had walked
a 6hort distance, he stopped and clasped
his hands.

Peter Gooch,' he cried 'I have for
civen you, yet I hope lo be revenged I'

i
When Martin reached the city he had

resolved to perform any honorable labor
for which he could obtain pay. On the
seevnd day of his stop iu the great town
he called at a provision store. The owner
liked his appearance, and, having heard
his story, hired him to earry baskets, and
nerform errands eensrally. A son of the
dealer, who had been doing this work,
weut with Martin a week to familiarize him
with tho way over the city

1.. litil.. u'liilo Miilmrv wna linnnv and

he bless that
had uiven him a

c.l man who '! upon hVbrow, he broke it open and first
lesson of Tife fwhich 'hail found a read as follows:

already proved its valuo.' in limes past
Via liait allowed evorV little H fi (lit. to.' rall- -

. I I 1. 1 1 - ....... .v. n A
kin in liis bosom, and lie Eiu-yuic- nau rwu juu ' .i.no.
made him miserable. But he passed If there were unpleasant scenes between
such things with the stein re vive iiJ''td us, I have forgotten, and forgiven, as I

"rvfrAnrii?! oniriv. and he WhotloiiL' ' hone you have ere this 1 came here
J" ;'- - .A i . i - L...I :.. i.i rrt,:- - -- 1.... T l....in discovering how. mucli'l.- -

joy were enhanced. ' ''

. Years sped on. From ft fai
boy, Martin arose to be a fai
ant. At the ncre of eighteen

ful errand"
ful assist- -

yisited
some distant relatives in 'the iooun'tiy.
vvnue mere no wns iwwuieya too
cheapness jb ao'mtk. Undjiici '

compared with the prices in tlie distant
city. He returned and told nis roaster.

. . . . . . I !
lie said he could purchase enougn oi ap-

ples and potatoes to load a small vessel,
and also put in all the eggs and butter lie
could find. ten to twelve miles
would take it to the river, where flat-boa- ts

would carry it to the vessel. '

The plan was well studied, and Martin
was finally sent off to do the work, with
the understanding that he should have half
the profits.

In due time hero arrived wun nis
cargo. lie nan potatoes, appieu, uuuvi,
cheese, and eggs; and, in less than eight
and forty hours atler the vessel was at me
wharf, every article was sold to city deal
ers, save such as Martin chose to keep for

retail. The result was biyond most
sanguine hopes, lie saw the road to tor- -

tune open to him, and wun energy anuen-te- i
prise ho entered upon and to his yil

he brought the unconquerable resolution

to do right, be kind to everybody and mind

his own business.

lirnM.mmum.

Ire',

Eleven years passed away.
Upon stone by the road old

man, white-liaire- u anu Dent, nnu
weary. He lowered his head upon his
hands wept.

Old man, why do you weep:- - asueu
sympathising voice by his side; a;id at the

same moment he felt hand upon his arm.

you uy
k ;

a,. -

our, . i . i ...

his

it;

a sat an
mino

a

a
He looked up and saw a young man

well-dress- aud of genteel appearance,
standing by him.

- . . , Til I CI, . 1

Uface in uuuure.
I

.

side

and

.
'How! Is this Adam DiaKe; me

new-com- er ciied, with a start.
Aye poor old Adam!' the waytarer

vetiii-npf- l Rtrn.initto hts weakened eyes too . . . " ,1
scau the features belore him. '1'oor old
Adam!' he repeated, with the tears start-

ing down his cheeks, 'going away o die,
unforgivenl'

Unforgiven!' exclaimed tSe' young
man with strong emotions. 'Say,' he
continued, seizing the old 'man's hand,

'do you remember, eleven years ago, of
finding a poor boy upon this very slone,
crying.'

Adam looked up vacantly at first

but gradually a light beamed upon his
wrinkled features.

Martin Mabury!' he uttered. 'Is it

Martin?'
Yes, father, I am the once poor boy to

whom you gave a new and happy life.
But tell me, who will uot, forgive you?'

'Peter Gooch!'
'Peter Gooch?' repeated Martin, with

the old thought of vengeance for au in-

stant pricking his heart.
Aye. Peter j Gooch is the last of kin

to him wronged in vengeance. He will

not forgive.'
I heard that Peter Gooch was suffer-

ing deeply,' 6aid Martin quietly.
Yes and hence his curses upon nie.

He has lost nearly all his property, and he
says I am the cause."

'But how cau that be?'
Because I broke his in bu-

siness so many, many years ago.'
Martin saw at once that the old man

looked upon this matter with a deep, abi-din- y

sorrow. It had triown to be the
..Kif im of his declinhiL' vears to die

O . . I
much over tho stern, uncompiomisin
fusal of Peter Gooch

letter, which

Blake

father

Will you go back tho village with
me?' the young man asked.

For what?'
Peter Gooch shall forgive you.'

forced forgiveness.'
Nc one drawn from his very heart.

Will you go?'
'Yes.'
And Martin Mabury the tottering

old man over the hill. '

aim unu

to

A

Peter Gooch sat his parlor, stern and
dark-browe- With him there were his
three daughters. His wife been dead
some years.

There were sounds or many teet tne
house heavy feet there were some of
them and they tramped Irom room

By-and-- the deor of the parlor was
opened and a man entered, with a paper in

his hands. Peter Gooch looked up, aud
the cloud upon his brow grew darker.

'bpeak! he whispered.
All sir,' said the man.

'All? repeated the ruined man in quick
surprise. ' All? ana so soon i iun mean
the house not all the turniture r

tu

re

in

to

All is Bold, even to the stuff hi the

bright-eye- d, beautiful girl, of some twenty
summers, who sat her father's knee.

Yes, Miss Leda everything!'
And who has bought ?'
I don't know his name, heisTrom the

buys,
How .much lias it all brought?"
Something lifteeu thousand dol-lai- s.

. ,
'

. ....
- 'Then my will all be paid,' but
he said it spitefully. :' i

In the eveniuz, when Mr. Gooch and
his family were alone, the siugle servant I

ho had been for the lime reUmeJ, handed

' 'l - DAYVILLE, Dept. ZU, 1 IS .

" Gooch: When I was an orphan.
' J .1 . "

ar done.
'

n

From

.

.

.

.

I

down

sold,

purchased for cash your home. .With this
I send you the deed of your real estate,

the bill-of-sa- of all else you owned
yesterday i Accept them, for 1 give them
gladly-pl'ree- ly. Accept them and feel that
yow'biicd luorohave a home. If you would
ee mei drop me a line, directed to the

hotel. Tours'lrf-iy- ; ""MrMABCRf.
; And mill that old cloud was upon his
brow: For one long hour Petr Gooch
paced the parlor, stern, and cold. His
children dared not upeak to him They saw
the letter crushed in hi- - hand, and they
thought 'twas a new calamity which had
come upon him. At the end of an hour
Peter Gooch stopped- - and sank into his
eany chair. He smoothed out the crum-

pled letter, and read again. And still that
old cloud was upon his brow, and the
stern look upon his face. But not long.
No not long. ' Suddenly he sank forward
with liis brow low down, and his hands
pressed hard over the cloud. A moment

and a sob, deep and mighty, broke from
his bosom. Then the foundation of his
soul was opened, and the big tears washed
the stern look from his face- - tears that
had been locked up ever siuce his wife
died. And in broken, struggling accents,
he said:

And I have never forgiven to this
hour!'

On the following day Martin received a
note from Mr. Gooch. He opened it and
read:

Mautin
Come. Peter Gooch.'

And Martin Mabury went back to his
old home. He had a deeper design than
the fulfillment of his oath of vengeance;
not the old oath, but the new one ! No.
But he had a hope; a long, and fondly
cherished hope.

Of the first hour of that meeting we
will say nothing, save one pair of bright
eves crew bi i.luer as they gazed into Mar
tin's face; and on little hand trembled
when it rested in his: and then a moisture
rathered in thoae but did not

O s '
them; when he whispered:

'Your piano is not sold, Leda.'
At hngth Peter Gooch overcome the

strange (aye, veiy strange they were to
him 1 emotions that nan unmanned mm.
and appeared him-el- t. Lsut not mat oiu
self. No, no, a new and better self.

'IIuw could vou do this, Martin ?' he
asked.

'Listen.' said the voun- - man. 'When
I left you I was angry, and took an oath
that 1 would bo revenged. 1 meant u ; j

meant it then with all tho passions of ai
anirrv soul. Beyond the hill I sat down
uuon a stone and cried. I cried because I

was leaving love behind mo at first,
and then 1 cried out of pure anger. An
old man came by and stopped; he asked me
why I wept; I told him all; even my oath,
all I cared to tell. I was in no mood to
tell of boyish love. He sat down by my
riiIh find told me his own story, it was
one of nain, of suffering, of remorse, hi
of anger, lie was once young---wh- s deeply
wioii!ud. He swore to have las revenge
and he had it; but it fell back upon himself
in agony. He was no louger happy; joy
was no more his. He warned me; he
prayed for me. He said if I would find
peace and joy in my life neve r to admit the
uYmonot revenue or ant-e- r nuo my souicj '
Then I forcavo vou; but fetill 1 swore to
have revenge not the old revenge but

. , T ,11. .1new one. Anu I nave nau il me revenge
without an enemy, and in the childish; of a happy and peaceful man.'... ..... l. l I Aud that old traveler?'uimn ifnv nt nifl fiY .rcmfl a"u ne tvcoi. i-

lei
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had
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city, and torca!!.'
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Mr.

and

eves: dim

some

whispered Peter
Gooch, nervously.

'Was on his way to this place to obtain
foruiTeness of his last enemy ere tie

dropped into the grave.'
'Oh! and I did not forgive him!' the

bowed man groaned.
'But you will?'
Will?' Is he here!
Not far off.'
Adam Biake?'
Yes.'
Then send for him.

once. Let not another
enemy unforgiven!'

for
sun set upou an

Ere long Adam Blako, bent beneath the
weight of a century, sank upon his knees
before his only enemy. No not an
enemy now an enemy no more forever to
his brother man and when the old man
asked to ba forgiven lor the deep wrong
years agone, Peter Gooch trembling an
swered

'Aye-wi- th mv whole soul! And may
God, and you, forgive me for my ill-wi- ll

toward you!'

Martin's hope was not a delusion.
The only heart beat in all village
which had beat kindly toward him in his
boyish orphanage was all his now. He
asked Leda if she would be his wife, and

OIIIS'IUUIU. .... . " .1
And is my piano sold, sir? asked a mowiure came agi .

. ,

I

.

eves when 6he answered 'yes.'
. . , I"!, ., . .I'll..And then ana nor, nil men uiu ue

.i. .t,.miravpW.lsUl.in1i,nii,.t contented, and night, said ' him a It was directed ;V n'Te V;.?1t"-
I did With the old cloud oiill g'veneos oi vuj.i, ithe pierer Uu nether b.id taught him, to Peter Goo. h.

Send him at

that

t'ligtve.
and for fo- i-

Iai-iii- Exploit in (lie Itluiiiiiiotli
j ' Cave.
The Louisville "Journal" gives the fo-

llowing descripiion of descent into a hith-

erto unexplored abyss of frightful depth,
at the supported termination of the largest
avenue ot the Mainmoih Cave. The hero
of the adventure, Mr. W. C. Prentice, son
of the senior editor of the Journal," de
tet mined to solvo the mystery a few weks j ing ulteii'ioii from watchful eyes in all
since was lowered into the pit by means of
a rope fastened about his'body.

,Wo have heaid from his own lips an ac-

count of his descent. Occasionally masses
of earth nud rock went whizzing past, hut
none struck him.

' Thirty or forty feet
froni the top, ha saw a ledge, from which
as he judged by appearances, two or throe
avenues led oil in different directions.
About a hundred feot from the lop, a cata-
ract from tho side of tho pit went rushing
down the abyss, and as he' descended by
the side of the falling water, and in the
midst of the spray, he felt some appre-
hension that his" light would bo extin-
guished, but his care prevented this. He
was landed at tho bottom of the pit, a
hundred and ninety feet from the top.

bright

He found italmost perfectly circular.about
eighteen feet in diameter, with a small
opening at one point, leading to a fine
chamber of no great extent, lie found on
the floor beautiful specimens of black silex
of immense size, vastly larger than was
ever discovered in any other part of the
Mammoth Cavo, and also a multitude of
exquisite formations as pure and white as

i .1 . i: If l I

virgin snow, luaiung iiiiuseii jieuiu w un
great effort, by his friends, he at length
asked them to pull him partly up.intending
to stop on the way and explore a cave that
he had observed opening about torty leet
above the bottom of the pit.

Reaching the mouth of that cave, he
swung himself with much exertion into it
and holding the end of tho rope in his hand.
ho incautiously let it go, and it swung out
apparently beyond his reach, ihe situa- r .......
lion was a learlul one, and his mends
above could do noLhing for him. Soon,
however, he made a hooii of the end of Ins
lamD. and by extending hfmself as far

. ..v . . . ,. ,,.
over the verge as possible without tailing.
he succeeded in securing the rope. Fast
ening it to a rock, he followed tho avonue
ISO or 2U0 yards to where he found
it blocked by an impassable avalanche of
rock and earth. Returning to the mouth
of this avenue, he beheld an almost exactly
similar mouth of another on the opposite
side of the pit, but not being able to swing
himself into it, he refastened tho rope
around his body,' suspending himself over
the abyss shouted to his lriendsto raise
him to the top. The pull was an exceed-

ingly severe one, nnd the rope, being ill- -

adjusted around his body, gave lniu the
most excruciating pain, uutsoon nis pain
was forgotten in a new and dreadful peril.

When he was 90 feet from the mouth ot
the pit, and from the bottom, swaying
and swinging in mid-ai- r, heard rapid
and excited words of horror and alarm
above, and soon he learned that the ropo by
which he was upheld had taken tire from
the friction of the timber over which it
passed. Several moments of awful sus- -

pense to those above, and still more awiui to
him below, ensued. To them and him a
fatal and instant catastrophe seemed inevi-

table. But the fire was extinguished with
a bottle of water belonging to himself, and
then the party above, though almost ex-

hausted by iheir labor.s.succeeded in draw-

ing him to the top. He was as calm and
self-possess- as upon his entrance into
tho pit, but all of his companions, over-

came by fatigue, sank down upon the
ground, and his friend Professor Wright,
from over exertion and excitement, fainted
aud remained for a time insensible

The young adventurer left his name en-

graved in the depths of the maelstrom
the name of the first and only person that
ever gazed upon ils mysteries.

Iiayurd Taylor as ii Printer.
Tho editor of tho Plymouth (111.) "Lo-

comotive," who was a printer in the same
office where Bayard Taylor "uorved his

lime," tells soma interesting lemiuiscences
of the great traveler:

Wn ha,! the honor to succeed him in

our term of "derilship" in the Village
"Record" office. Westchester, Chester
County, Pa. We well remember the
time when he started out on his first
"tramp," with his small satchel contain-
ing a change or two of linen, and with
fifty cents as a capital. The apprentices
in those days had to carry papers through
the country on horseback, and our route
was just past his father's houso. We do

not know of a single time, through rain or
6hine, that old Mr. Taylor did not meet us

at the end of the lane with a happy smile,
wishing us a good day, and as we would

hand him the weekly "Record," he would
remark, "a fair exchange is no robbery,
filling one 6ido of our saddle-bag- s with
nice apples and grapes. He was a mem-

ber of tho Society of Friends- - With his
little farm and family around bim, he was
a happy man indeed. Ho used to iuquiro
anxiously after Bayard, and said, "Ilo
liked to ramble around too much; ho was
not steady enough." Little he knew then
that his son Bayard, the printer's appren-
tice, would be one day ouoied as thegreat--

est traveling historian that America could
tell her of the ample fortune lie had made boast of.

more than he could speud in frugal 7--
7

living in a lifetime. And finally it was 5TA young man named Willis Warner
an hour before Martin took Leila to his committed suicide at the Menard liouse.in
bosom as a wife ho look Peter Gooch the town of Petersburg, 111., on the 23d
aside and asked him: ult., by taking twenty grains of morphine

'Do you freely forgive me for the re- - Previous to retiring for the iiight, he jok-ven-

1 have taken wpon you?' I ingly asked a companion, if lie would have

And Peter Gooch, while he grasped him decently buried. He leaves a wife

both the young man's hands in hid own, and one child living iu Buffalo. He also

no cloud, no frown now said: had a brother m Chicago. In a letter tnai
..n 1.1 r ,.i,o, he left for his brother, occurs the follow;

eveiy when ho packet. scaled, and ' the

and

100
he

ing sentence;
toxiciiiing cup.'

'Forever eschew the in
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De Tooquevihe, in hi Penio;racy of
America, instituted ;i comparison between
I he United Stales and RtiHsiti, as new
countries, which had rineii to iiilluouoe
and power in distaiit quarters of the world,
almost befoie their fxialeuce wna recog-
nized by tho rulers of the ancient natioii.
Recent movements in Ru&ia are uttract- -

parts of the civilized world, und the aoci d
transformations . now in rogro3 .in that
vast empire reveal that a new era has lk 1

inaugurated which gives promise of great
national progress and development.- --

'With vital vigor,! says a' recent writer,
'the Russian Government has, within the
past six: months, taken lroldof some of those
mighty problems which tjio natiotial need
and aspiiatioixe maik out for it.' Impor
tant liberties have been granted the Press:
largo educational advances have" been
made; scries of gigantic political re for ins
have been instituted, aud a career of com -

111 ere ml and industrial exploitation com-
menced.' ,:;..

Tho movement for tho emancipation of
tho serfs the literary fertility which now
marks the Russian mind the wide an
increasing popularity of public journal
and reviews the remarkable tlraruatia
development of the past two years tho
reconstitutioit ot the llussian JJible Society,
by the present Emperor, which was sus-
pended under Nicholas, are so many in-

dications of an awaking lo mental and spir-
itual life. Tho New York Times iu a re-

cent able article on this interesting subject
observed:

'It is the symptoms of a mental awaken-
ing iu Russia that are prophetio. Russia
looks abroad from her desolation. Letteri
from St. Petersburg state that the Em-

peror is gathering about him every day
men belonging to the progressive party,
and the Cabinet is iinpresbed with the
importance of approaching western civili-

zation. The railroad and telegraph are
running Russia into the very heart of
civilization; tlie new roagio words, 'Pro-
gress, Culture, begin to echo on her
mouth. To France and America she
must look as her teachers. Happily, the
best understanding unites all the countries.
For Russia, health is only to be found iu
avoiding exclusion, in the full appreciat-
ion of the solidarity that binds together all
peoples- - a solidarity that does not prevent
the free development of their own national
individualities. We shall watoh with in-

creasing interest the advancing 'solution of
this great problem iu Uuasia. t$he carries
great things with her. feho carries witli
her ilm irameuse destinies of the mighty
Slavic race.'

DUMBER AND CONDITION OK THE SERFS.
It appears that there are thirty thou-

sand actual slaves in Russia: that ia, sei fa
not attached to the soil. They are called
ludi lassemelei.und tho co'udiiioii of their
service is, that they pay two-li- f the of their
gains to their owners. The jjreater num
ber ot this class are females. Vt sens
proper: that is, servants owing labor, at-

tached to and legally irremovable from
their master's estates, there are 742, 420
belonging to some 50,000 owners, each
having from 1 to 20. The condition of
this class is extremely wretched, as the
masters are generally ol narrow means, and
exact severe labor. A second divisioti of
the seifs numbers 3,271,613, belonging to
46,021 owners, each having from 21 to
100. The condition of this clsss is said to
bo no better than that of the preceding. A.
third division embraces 10,1308 proprie-
tors, owning 7,907,000 serfs: that is, from
101 to 1,000 apiece. A fouilh division
embraces 2,4611 proprietors, owning :,- -

230,G8 serfs: that is, from l.OOf to !,-00- 0.

A final division includes 1,447 pro- - ,

prietors, possessing 6,597,000 serfs: that
is, more than 2,000 each. JJorethan 13,-00- 0

of the serfs in the last three catego-
ries are hypothecated to the Imperial Gov-

ernment, for a aura total of 3y7,C7i),45i)
roubles.

From these figures it will be seen that
the servile population of Russia exceed
in number the entire population of the Uni-

ted States; a fact that may induce us U

admire the gigantic effort required to
emancipate them, and lo pardon any tar
diness iu tne process.

l'octtcul x'roitliccicN.
Scholars tell us that the Roman word

votes means equally poet and prophet. i

Certainly some of the prophets were ex-

cellent poets; and many of the poets havu
made prophecies whose subsequent fulfill-

ment would seem to prove that the gift
and faculty divine includes the power of
vaticination. The truth is, the highest
effort of a sane imagination does not ex-

ceed possible fact. Tho poet's dream of
yesterday is the savaiin tliory of to-da- y,

aud tho practical 11111118 achievement to
morrow. Over and over again tins lias
happened. Dr. Darwin, a joet, predicted
tho wonders of steam navigation. Il was
in a song, and a very fine one, loo, that
Berkley predicted the westward course of
empire. So the bards of Ibis generation
have predicted, some of them veiy dis-
tinctly, the Atlantic CbIo. JSeverai yean
ago a IJoslon poet, aiseoursmg 01 m
march of Science, wiote these lines:

'Even the llphtiilnirs, kv wondrous skill.
Are tamed for bursitis of hor sovereign will;
From out her pulheach bold opposcr hurled.
6li throws her rirllo round a captive world. "

For Scoldikq Wives. We heard a
remedy for these afflictiona the other day.
A friend of ours, who follows the profes-
sion of a carpenter.had been for some iim
repairiD a dwelling house whose mistress
ia a reputed ferniagant. Listening to bet-

as she vented her wrath on her good
matured old man, the other day, the fchav-inn- -s

turned to ua and seriously said: lf t
had such a wife as that, I'd 'point her
fun'ral two o'clock and by
Jocks, tliH corjic would le rtuily!
Cl'ntun C'utirUf.


